DE PROFUNDIS
TV /T Y place would be between Gilles de Retz -LVX and the Marquis de Sade. I dare say it is best so. I have no desire to complain. One of the many lessons that one learns in prison is, that things are what they are and will be what they will be. Nor have I any doubt that the leper of medifievalism and the author of Justine will prove better company than Sandford and Merton. . . .
All this took place in the early part of November of the year bifore last. A great river of life flows between me and a date so distant. Hardly, if at all, can you see across so wide a waste. But to me it seems to have occurred, I will not say yesterday, but to-day. Suffering is one very long moment. We cannot
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